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ELEPHANT 


The  Little  Gray  Elephant 

Elsie  was  a  baby  elephant. 

She  was  a  little  gray  elephant. 
Elsie  lived  with  her  mother. 
Elsie  and  Mother  Elephant  lived 
in  the  Elephant  House. 


They  liked  the  Elephant  House 


One  morning  Mother  Elephant 
and  Elsie  came  walking  out 
of  the  Elephant  House. 

They  saw  some  children. 

The  children  had  come 
to  see  the  elephants. 

Mother  Elephant  said,  "Oh,  Elsie, 
here  are  the  children. 

They  have  some  bags  of  nuts 
for  us.” 

Mother  Elephant  put  out 
her  long  gray  trunk. 

A  little  girl  put  a  nut 
in  her  trunk. 

But  Elsie  did  not  want 
to  eat  any  nuts. 

She  wanted  Mother  Elephant 
to  tell  her  a  story. 
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There  was  one  story  that  Elsie 
liked  best  of  all. 

"Mother,  tell  me  a  story,” 
said  Elsie. 

"Tell  me  the  story 
of  the  white  elephant. 

I  like  that  story  best.” 

Mother  Elephant  took  a  nut, 
and  then  began  to  tell  the  story 
of  the  white  elephant. 
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The  White  Elephant 


"Once  there  was  an  elephant,” 
said  Mother  Elephant. 

"He  lived  in  the  East, 
a  long,  long  way  from  here. 

He  was  white  and  very  beautiful.” 

"Was  he  white  like  the  snow?” 
asked  Elsie. 

"No,”  said  Mother  Elephant. 

"He  was  not  white  like  the  snow. 

He  was  gray-white  —  white 
with  a  little  cream  in  it.” 

"Gray- white  with  a  little  cream 
in  it  is  beautiful,”  said  Elsie. 

"Yes,  it  is  very  beautiful,” 
said  Mother  Elephant. 

"White  Elephant  was 
the  biggest  elephant  in  the  East.” 
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"And,  oh,  what  beautiful  things 
White  Elephant  had  to  wear!” 
said  Mother  Elephant. 

"He  had  a  red  blanket  to  wear 
on  his  back. 

He  had  a  blue  blanket,  too. 

Some  times  White  Elephant  liked 
to  wear  feathers  on  his  head. 

He  had  red  and  blue  feathers. 

He  used  the  red  feathers 
when  he  put  on  the  red  blanket. 

He  used  the  blue  feathers 
when  he  put  on  the  blue  blanket.” 
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"Mother,  tell  about  the  house 
that  White  Elephant  lived  in,” 
said  Elsie. 

"His  house  was  beautiful,  too,” 
said  Mother  Elephant. 

"It  was  all  white,  and  it  was 
much  bigger  than  our  house. 

It  was  the  biggest  house 
in  the  East. 

The  white  house  had 
a  big  white  door. 

A  little  old  woman  sat 
by  that  door. 

When  the  people  came 
to  see  White  Elephant, 
the  little  old  woman  let  them  in. 

She  took  them  into  the  house 
to  see  White  Elephant.” 
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''Oh,  how  I  would  like  to  go 
to  the  East!”  said  Elsie. 

"How  I  would  like 
to  see  White  Elephant!” 

Then  Mother  said,  "The  people 
who  came  to  see  White  Elephant 
always  gave  him  nice  presents. 

Some  people  gave  him 
things  to  wear,  and  other  people 
gave  him  things  to  eat.” 

"Mother,  tell  me  about  the  time 
you  went  to  see  White  Elephant,” 
said  Elsie. 


"You  know  what  comes  next,” 
said  Mother  Elephant. 

Elsie  laughed  and  said, 

"Yes,  I  do. 

I  like  this  story  best 
of  all  your  stories,  Mother. 

I  like  to  have  you  tell  it 
again  and  again.” 

Mother  Elephant  said,  "One  day 
another  elephant  and  I 
went  to  see  White  Elephant. 

We  had  some  hay  for  him. 

White  Elephant  was 
at  the  window,  and  he  saw  us 
walking  up  to  his  house. 

When  he  saw  the  hay, 
he  came  right  out  of  his  house 
and  began  to  eat  it.” 
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Elsie  laughed  and  laughed. 

"White  Elephant  liked 
your  present  very  much,”  she  said. 

"Yes,”  said  Mother  Elephant. 

"He  liked  the  hay  so  much 
that  he  did  not  go  back 
to  his  house  until  it  was  all  gone.” 
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"What  fun  White  Elephant  had!” 
said  Elsie. 

"You  never  saw  him  again, 
did  you?” 

"No,”  said  Mother  Elephant. 

"I  never  saw  him  again, 
because  the  very  next  day 
I  went  away. 

I  went  a  long,  long  way  off, 
and  I  never  saw  the  East  again. 

I  came  to  the  Elephant  House, 
and  I  have  been  here  all  the  time.” 

"Where  is  White  Elephant  now, 
Mother?”  asked  Elsie. 

"He  still  lives  in  his  white  house, 
Elsie,”  said  Mother  Elephant. 

"And  that  is  the  end 
of  your  story!”  said  Elsie. 
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Then  Mother  Elephant  said, 
"Now  let  us  look  for.  the  children. 

I  want  some  nuts.” 

"I  do  not  want  any  nuts,” 
said  Elsie. 

"I  want  to  think 
about  White  Elephant. 

I  would  like  to  be 
a  beautiful  white  elephant. 

Mother,  could  I  change 
into  a  white  elephant  some  day?” 


Mother  Elephant  laughed. 

'  'Honk !  Honk !  Honk !  ’  ’ 
cried  Mother  Elephant. 

She  laughed  so  much 
that  her  long  gray  trunk  went 
up  and  down. 

And  her  big  long  ears  went 
up  and  down. 

Mother  Elephant  said,  "No,  Elsie. 

You  can  never  change 
into  a  white  elephant.” 

"But,  Mother,  I  want  so  much 
to  be  a  beautiful  white  elephant,” 
said  Elsie. 

"I  want  every  one  to  come 
and  look  at  me. 

I  want  every  one 
to  bring  me  presents.” 
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Mother  Elephant  laughed  again. 

Then  she  said,  "Elsie, 
you  will  never  be  a  white  elephant 
with  that  gray  skin. 

If  you  could  change  your  skin 
into  white  skin,  you  would  be 
a  white  elephant. 

But  you  can  never  do  that!” 

"Why  not?”  asked  Elsie. 

"I  do  not  know  why  gray  skin 
can  not  change  into  white  skin.” 
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"Elsie,  you  have  to  stay 
the  way  you  are,” 
said  Mother  Elephant. 

"White  geese  do  not  change 
their  feathers  to  blue,  do  they?” 

"No,”  said  Elsie. 

"Fog  does  not  change  to  green,” 
said  Mother  Elephant. 

"White  clouds  do  not  change 
to  yellow. 

Grass  does  not  change  to  red. 

Red  apples  do  not  change 
to  blue.” 

"I  know  that  geese  and  fog 
and  clouds  and  grass  and  apples 
do  not  change,”  said  Elsie. 

"But  I  want  to  change 
into  a  beautiful  white  elephant.” 
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Then  Mother  Elephant  said, 
"Things  stay  the  way  they  are. 

A  white  elephant  will  always  be 
a  white  elephant. 

A  gray  elephant  will  always  be 
a  gray  elephant. 

Elsie,  you  can  not  change 


Then  Mother  Elephant  saw 
the  children  again. 

She  went  to  get  some  nuts 
from  them. 

But  Elsie  did  not  go. 

She  did  not  want  any  nuts. 

She  was  so  sad  that  she  wanted 
to  cry. 

"If  I  could  see  White  Elephant, 
he  would  tell  me  what  to  do,” 
said  Elsie. 

But  the  East  was  a  long, 
long  way  from  the  Elephant  House. 

Elsie  did  not  know  how 
to  get  there. 

And  she  would  not  know 
how  to  find  White  Elephant 
if  she  did  get  there! 
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Elsie  began  to  cry. 

She  cried  and  cried. 

She  did  not  want 
Mother  Elephant  to  see  her. 

So  Elsie  went  inside 
the  Elephant  House. 
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Elsie  sat  down  back  of  the  door 
in  the  Elephant  House. 

There  she  could  cry, 
and  no  one  would  see  her. 

"I  am  so  sad!”  she  cried. 

"A  gray  elephant 
can  never  be  white!” 
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The  Paint 


Elsie  was  still  back  of  the  door 
when  two  men  came 
into  the  elephant  cage. 

They  did  not  see  Elsie. 
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The  two  men  had  some  cans 
of  paint. 

Mr.  Tom  said,  "We  can  paint 
the  elephant  cage  now. 

The  elephants  are  not  here. 

They  are  out  walking.” 

"Yes,  it  is  a  good  time 
to  paint  the  elephant  cage,” 
said  Mr.  Bill. 

"I  will  get  the  paint  ready 
right  now. 

This  white  paint  has 
too  much  gray  in  it. 

I  think  it  needs 
a  little  cream  paint. 

Do  you  think  so,  too?” 

"Yes,  it  does  need 
a  little  cream,”  said  Mr.  Tom. 
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"Oh,”  said  Mr.  Bill. 

"We  have  no  overalls  here.” 
"I  will  get  the  overalls,” 
said  Mr.  Tom. 

"By  the  time  I  get  back, 
the  paint  will  be  ready. 

Then  we  can  paint  the  cage.” 
So  off  went  Mr.  Tom. 
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All  this  time  Elsie  sat 
back  of  the  door 
and  was  very  still. 

Elsie  watched  Mr.  Bill. 

First  he  put  the  gray-white  paint 
into  a  can. 

Then  he  put  some  cream  paint 
into  it  —  just  a  little  cream. 
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After  a  time  the  gray-white  paint 
with  a  little  cream  was  ready. 

The  gray-white  paint 
with  a  little  cream 
was  beautiful  paint. 

All  the  time  Elsie  had  watched 
Mr.  Bill  put  the  cream  paint 
into  the  gray-white  paint. 

"Gray-white  with  a  little  cream 
in  it,”  said  Elsie. 

She  said  it  over  and  over  again. 

Then  she  said,  "Why,  that  is 
like  the  skin  of  the  white  elephant 
who  lived  in  the  East!” 
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Elsie  Changes  Her  Skin 


"The  paint  is  ready,” 
said  Mr.  Bill. 

"But  Tom  has  not  come  back 
with  the  overalls. 

I  will  have  to  look  for  him. 

We  need  the  overalls, 
or  we  can  not  paint 
the  elephant  cage.” 

So  off  went  Mr.  Bill. 


When  Mr.  Bill  had  gone, 

Elsie  came  out  from  back 
of  the  door. 

"Gray-white  with  a  little  cream 
in  it,”  she  said. 

She  said  it  over  and  over  again. 
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Elsie  went  over  to  the  can 
of  paint. 

It  was  the  can  which  had 
the  gray-white  paint 
with  a  little  cream  in  it. 

Elsie  began  to  smell  the  paint. 

Then  she  went  walking 
all  around  the  can  of  paint. 

And  she  began  to  smell  it  again. 
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Then  Elsie  put  her  trunk  right 
into  the  can. 

She  put  it  down  into  the  paint 
and  began  to  eat  some  of  it. 

Elsie  said,  "If  I  eat  this  paint, 

I  think  I  will  change 

into  a  beautiful  white  elephant. 

This  is  gray-white  paint 
with  a  little  cream  in  it. 

And  Mother  said  that  the  skin 
of  White  Elephant  was  gray-white 
with  a  little  cream  in  it. 

Mother  said  if  I  could  change 
my  skin,  I  would  be 
a  white  elephant. 

I  think  I  can  change  my  skin 
if  I  eat  this  gray-white  paint 
with  a  little  cream  in  it.” 
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Elsie  looked  around. 
No  one  watched  her. 


Mr.  Bill  and  Mr.  Tom 
had  not  come  back. 

Mother  Elephant  was  still 
with  the  children. 
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"No  one  is  around  here,” 

said  Elsie. 

"Now  is  the  time 
to  change  my  skin. 

I  do  not  know  when  I  will  get 
some  gray-white  paint 
with  a  little  cream  again. 

And  I  do  want  to  be 

a  beautiful 

white  elephant.’ 


So  Elsie  sat  down  by  the  can 
of  paint  and  began  to  eat  it. 

"Oh!”  she  said. 

"This  is  not  nice  to  eat  — 
not  at  all  nice! 

But  I  have  to  eat  this  paint 
if  I  want  to  be 
a  beautiful  white  elephant.” 

The  paint  was  not  all  gone, 
but  Elsie  played  that  she  was 
a  white  elephant. 

She  could  see  a  red  blanket 
over  her  back. 

It  was  a  very  nice  blanket 
with  twelve  buttons  on  it. 

"Three  buttons  are  red,  and  three 
are  white,  and  three  are  blue, 
and  three  are  black,”  said  Elsie. 
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Elsie  got  all  the  paint  out 
of  the  can. 

When  the  can  was  clean, 

Elsie  rolled  it  out  of  the  cage. 

"Mr.  Bill  and  Mr.  Tom 
will  not  want  it  now,”  said  Elsie; 

And  then  Elsie  sat  down 
in  her  cage  and  watched 


for  the  change  in  her  skin. 


After  a  time  Mr.  Bill 
and  Mr.  Tom  came  back 
to  the  cage  with  their  overalls. 


"Bill,”  said  Mr.  Tom. 

"Did  you  get  the  paint  ready?” 
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"Where  is  the  can  of  paint?” 
asked  Mr.  Tom. 

"It  is  not  here. 

Did  the  elephants  eat  it?” 

Mr.  Bill  said,  "Oh,  no! 

Elephants  would  never  eat  paint.” 

Mr.  Tom  said,  "There  is  Elsie, 
the  baby  elephant. 

I  think  she  knows 
where  the  paint  is.” 

"Oh,  no!”  said  Mr.  Bill. 

"Look!”  said  Mr.  Tom. 

"There  is  the  can  of  paint. 

Some  one  rolled  it  out 
on  the  grass.” 

"Elsie  did  eat  the  paint,” 
said  Mr.  Bill. 

"Look!  It  is  all  over  her  trunk.” 
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"Let  us  call  Mr.  Brown,” 
said  Mr.  Tom. 

"He  knows  what  to  do. 

He  will  give  Elsie  something, 
or  the  paint  will  make  her  sick.” 
So  Mr.  Bill  and  Mr.  Tom 


ran  out  of  the  cage 
to  get  Mr.  Brown. 
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When  the  men  had  gone  out, 
Elsie  said,  "So  the  paint  is 
all  over  my  trunk,  is  it? 

The  men  are  not  very  clever. 

They  are  not  clever  at  all 
if  they  can  not  see 
that  I  have  a  white  skin  now! 

I  am  so  glad  I  am  going  to  be 
a  beautiful  white  elephant!” 
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Then  Elsie  began  walking 
around  her  cage. 

She  played  that  she  was 
a  beautiful  white  elephant 
and  that  she  had  a  white  house. 

It  was  a  big  house 
and  it  was  on  a  farm. 

"I  have  a  nice  big  farm,” 
said  Elsie. 

"I  am  glad  that  my  farm  is 
by  a  river. 

I  like  to  look  down  at  the  river.” 

After  a  time  Elsie  played  that 
she  was  walking  in  her  corn  field. 

"This  corn  needs  some  rain,” 
she  said. 

"Then  I  will  have  fine  corn. 

I  think  it  will  rain  tomorrow.” 
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Then  Elsie  played  that  she  went 
to  her  barn  to  see  her  geese 
and  her  chickens. 

She  had  twelve  chickens 
and  twelve  geese. 

"My  beautiful  white  geese!” 
said  Elsie. 

"My  beautiful  white  geese! 

I  will  pluck  your  feathers 
tomorrow. 

I  will  pluck  ...” 

And  then  all  at  once 
Elsie  got  very  sick. 

"Oh!  Oh!”  she  cried. 

"How  sick  I  am!” 

Elsie  sat  down  and  cried 
and  cried. 

She  was  so  sick! 
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Just  then  Mr.  Bill  and  Mr.  Tom 
ran  back  to  the  cage. 

Mr.  Brown  came  with  them. 

He  had  a  can  of  warm  milk 
for  Elsie. 

"Warm  milk  is  good 
for  sick  elephants,” 
said  Mr.  Brown. 

"Warm  milk  is  good  for  elephants 
who  eat  paint.” 


Mr.  Brown  and  Mr.  Bill 
and  Mr.  Tom  went  to  Elsie. 

"Why  did  you  eat  the  paint, 
Elsie?”  asked  Mr.  Brown. 

"Paint  is  not  good  for  elephants.” 

Elsie  said,  "I  wanted  to  change 
into  a  beautiful  white  elephant. 

But  the  paint  did  not  make 
me  white. 

It  made  me  sick.” 
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"If  you  have  some  warm  milk, 
you  will  be  all  right  again, 
Elsie,”  said  Mr.  Brown. 

"Warm  milk  will  be  good 
for  you.” 

Mr.  Tom  held  Elsie  down, 
and  Mr.  Brown  gave  her 
the  warm  milk. 

In  no  time  the  milk  was  gone. 


Then  Mr.  Bill  held  the  trunk, 
and  Mr.  Brown  washed  it  for  Elsie. 

Mr.  Brown  had  a  towel  with  him. 

He  used  the  towel 
and  warm  water  and  washed 
the  trunk  until  it  was  clean. 


When  all  the  white  paint 
was  washed  away,  Elsie  rolled  over 
and  went  to  sleep. 
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Elsie  Stays  Gray 


The  next  morning  Elsie  was 
fine  again. 

Mother  Elephant  came 
into  the  cage  to  see  her. 

"How  are  you  this  morning, 
Elsie?”  asked  Mother  Elephant. 
"Oh,  I  am  fine  now,”  said  Elsie. 


"Tell  me,  Elsie,  why  did  you  eat 
the  white  paint?” 
asked  Mother  Elephant. 


"It  was  not  white  paint,” 
said  Elsie. 

"It  was  gray- white  paint 
with  a  little  cream  in  it. 

I  wanted  to  be  a  white  elephant 
like  White  Elephant  in  the  East. 

So  I  began  to  eat  the  paint 
to  make  my  gray  skin  change 
to  white. 

But  the  paint  did  not  change 
my  gray  skin  to  white. 

It  made  me  very  sick.” 

"My  funny  little  baby!” 
said  Mother  Elephant. 

"My  funny  little  baby! 

You  are  very  nice 
just  as  you  are! 

You  are  a  nice  gray  elephant.” 
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"My  little  Elsie,  now  you  know 
that  you  can  never  change 
your  skin,”  said  Mother  Elephant. 

"A  gray  elephant  will  always  be 
a  gray  elephant. 

The  white  elephant  in  the  East 
is  not  a  good  elephant.” 

"Why?”  asked  Elsie. 
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"He  is  not  a  good  elephant 
because  he  does  not  work,” 
said  Mother  Elephant. 

"He  uses  his  time  to  play. 

If  an  elephant  uses  all  his  time 
to  play,  he  is  not  a  good  elephant. 

An  elephant  has  to  work,  too. 

Then  he  is  a  good  elephant.” 

"I  want  to  be  a  good  elephant, 
Mother,”  said  Elsie. 

"I  do  not  want  to  be 
like  White  Elephant. 

I  want  to  be  a  gray  elephant, 
and  I  want  to  work.” 

"When  you  are  bigger, 
you  can  be  a  circus  elephant,” 
said  Mother  Elephant. 

"You  can  work  with  the  clowns.” 
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"Oh,  I  would  like  to  be 
a  circus  elephant!”  said  Elsie. 


"I  would  like  to  work 
with  the  clowns. 

What  fun  it  would  be  to  work 
in  a  circus!” 

Mother  Elephant  and  Elsie 
laughed  and  laughed. 
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"Oh,  Elsie,  look!” 
cried  Mother  Elephant. 

"There  are  the  children. 

They  have  many  bags  of  nuts. 
I  want  some  nuts. 

Let  us  go  and  get  some  nuts.” 
"Oh,  yes,”  said  Elsie. 

"I  want  some  nuts,  too.” 
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Word  List 


The  following  list  contains  the  words,  twenty-seven  in 
number,  occurring  in  Unit  Six  of  the  First  Reader,  Down  Our 
Street ,  and  ten  additional  words  introduced  in  Elsie  Elephant , 
preceded  in  the  word  list  by  an  asterisk.  If  Elsie  Elephant , 
therefore,  is  read  subsequent  to  the  reading  of  Unit  Six  of 
Down  Our  Street ,  all  words  introduced  in  Unit  Six  of  the  First 
Reader  will  be  reviewed,  and  the  new  vocabulary  will  comprise 
ten  words. 

The  words  are  grouped  here  under  the  pages  on  which  they 
first  appear. 


1 

♦Elsie 

2 

much 

3 

bags 

♦trunk 

4 

5 

♦beautiful 

♦cream 

♦East 

6 

blanket 

feathers 

used 

7 

old 

woman 


8 

gave 

nice 

9 

10 

11 

because 

12 

♦change 

13 
honk 

14 

♦skin 

15 

clouds 

fog 

geese 

grass 


16 

17 

18 

19 

20 

♦cage 

♦paint 

21 

22 

23 

24 

25 

26 

27 

28 


29 

30 

31 

buttons 

three 

twelve 

32 

33 

34 

35 

♦sick 

36 

clever 

37 

corn 

rain 

river 


38 

pluck 

39 

warm 

40 

41 

held 

42 

towel 

43 

44 

45 

46 

uses 

47 

48 


Where  TODAY'S  WORK-PLAY  BOOKS  are  in  use, 
Elsie  Elephant  may  be  read  upon  completion  of  the  First 
Reader,  (rood  Times  on  Our  Street . 


